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A Tumble Qut of a
Pony Cart Into
Matrimony

S

""“rrom the French of Marie TMery.

MY DEan Olwlzl; Do you remember
lling you that he would surely follow

sre? Well, he has'
time I saw him I knew immaedi-
he was & man who succeeded in
whatever he set out, for; but I
guessed how Fate would help him.
Such an adventure, my dear, and go utterly
ridiculous that I cannot help laughing
wheneyer I think of jt!

But I must begin at the beginning and
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oil & good stary by telling it back-
. It all began on that momentous
Bunday, a Sunday unique in a hundred

1t'ly & heavy burden for a country ‘curé
to underfake the mental, moral and physical
oulfirre of fwo poor, motherless nieces, but
our godd uncle staggers beneath its weight
only at the time of our vacation. The
money eacrifice which our'education at a
first ‘olasa finiahing school costs him is
nothing in comparison to the warry and
fuss of the months we spend at the par-
€0

I adore it here in the parsonage. The
roses grow all over the low walls—I can
gather them from my window—and below
® brillant border of zinnias looks like the
border of a multicolored patchwork quilt.
All arbund the potate patch is a luscious
bed -of. styaw berries, the best in all France,
1 am sure.

My good uncle loves us tenderly, and our
happiness in this world and the next is

his dearestaim. The only trouble
fs that his ideas of happiness do not re-
semble mine.
different. . .

Marguerite, you se#, is quite my uncle's
ideal of what a girl ought to be. The only
thing she cares about is to graduate with
every passible honor and finally get some
position as school
littlsforgotten corner of the: world.

Shé cares’ nothifig for life as other people
Hve it, while I—ob! I should like to live with
a capital L. But it appears that life under
such conditions becomes ' dangerous and
even naughty.

In clothes, ae 'everything else, Mar-
guerite and I are widely different in our
tastes. £he loves gravs and violets with
severe collare and atraight tiee, while I
love white, with flowers and ribbons, and 1
adore jewels and sweet scented things.
And it was the difference fromn my nun-
like sister that first got me into hot water
on that memorable Sunday.

My uncle was just starting for high mass
when we came down stairs, Marguerite
and I. T should have preferred not to
have met M. le:Curé until we were in church,
being anxious as to the effect my toilette
would produce on him.

Marguerite had already greeted me
with a sarcastic, “H’'m! How swell you
are!” And ] knew that the curé did not
like swellness.

He Jooked-us over with a kindly, gentle
glance . that betrayed its partiality for
my elder sister's dress of gray cashmere,
wiytb its sombre black dots, and his facc
was comically ‘nppregrmivo when he came
to my white neirge dreas—you know hov
zomlng i:.his—wwh aleeves that are nea:ly

hat, itpo-i. gible that you are go
to church with-bare arms!" he asked.B e
*“Oh! n6; unele,” I replied, hastily. “I
See, they are very long

ones." " . i

As I held them in my hand it was not
fm to hide them. The good curé
100! more-troubled than ever,

“Po-you mean to wear black ,Qloves as |

mgumgoﬂtbawhimdm he per-

ted.
*Yes, indeed, it is the proper thing,” 1 ‘

lied boldly. ]
“%s took hat and set out without a
word, snd I followed quicklv in order to
oid the oom;nenu ‘gtbgld Ur&uh. the
who wou sure to protest
m.udmt my gloves. \
1 reached the church without other in-
cident. On. the Eomh beside the bucket

faithful—the other is broken and church
funds are low—sitting close to that fatal
bucket, 1 saweim. .

1 was not really surprised. He has ap-
peared everywhers I'have been this sim-
mer, but so far we ha'e not met. * ¢ ¢
It seems that the euré’s niece is a difficult
person to meet. Because of her uncle, I

felt queerly., somshow, when I saw
him sitting ‘ there, and 1 hastened to dip
my N the holy water bucket, To
y horror, it was full and overflowing, and
rwct my arm to the very elbow,
The water filled the crevices of my kid
love, paffad it out niles bevond its natural
,lwud then slowlv filtered through the
s of the fingers—drip, drin, splash and
. " Bome one lavghed behind re.
t put me on my dignity ant I
haughtiiv made the sign of ths cross, which

£

at

my troubles were eoarcely becun
The dve from 'my glove vas be~innin~
to run by this' tirne—do™n on my new white
dress. 1 ''new it would be impossible to

4 out. . 7
”{ t"l?d not% ta”e off my gloves and sit

W 4n. chureh, neither did I dare ¢o
home. k‘:;u;da; on the floor, both
arma.atraivht. out ore.me,

1 vas sure that he v as somewhere behind

and. laughed. It was the firat
‘had ever seen her laugh in church.
1 | home my rood

L3 | permon, uklm’
.s e Abe an 4 vanities of this
wicked world.” It was preached to an audi-
ence of o

1 thinic he was really tempted to punish
&8, he had done in' vears rone hv, He
@ob, horever, and. I v ent to vespers 'in
the afternoon dressed in as sembre a gray
ver Marguerita vore. .

Upon our return v-e found M. Moineau, and
bis pretty wife with their Fnglish doecart
o gate to take my sister and

me for a drive.

Uncle ohjected a Iittle at first, but I
6 ot Tints
seat

fisten to him and jumped to mv

. Marruerite ted also.

and’&he, 100, was echoine the “urd's I

am afraid that —" when T loo“d&d at her

#0 entiteatinelv that she vas silent and
mounted to her place Feside me,

“Rememter what I to'd ~ou, Marguerite,” |

sajd mv unole, pronhetically,

It was a beautiful dav, the road was |

shaded bv tall trece, bright flowers grew
in the flelds, the sun shone warmly and
nothing was lacking that might add to
our pleasure,
our serenity was the two facts that the
ny M. Moineau was driving was very
m and skittish and the road was very
gmpy and upeven, owing to its recent
emen!
f
M. wra Marguerite and me
in a big clinging
made 14 fesl more secure as we bumped
overthe Mgh ruts, '
Predently we came to a very steep hill,
Our careful host seized the reine in both
nd evervthing was gning ar finely
pu.‘bh. though Marguerite and I were
nging tightly to each other, when out of
willow border along the road came a
armed-with a long fishing pole.
pony shied violently at the unex-
apparition. The dogcart swung

Pre

They are, in fact, extremely |

mistress in a poly |

oly water vessel for th- !

myv predicament. Marcuerite |

The only thing to trouble |

ts. |
to tell you that when we started
nst robe, & fact !

;{?l%ntly to oze side lnd.Ml‘lrke two balls
y & tennis raocquet, erite and
I bounced out of Ll?eoqmrt. o
Stupefled, too astonished even to cm
out, we sat there in the dusty road, st
carefully wrapped in the carriage robe!
Suddenly a realizing sense of our posi-
| tlon reached me and I began to laugh,
laughing untit 1 was too weak to sit up,
while Marguerite at my side moaned in a
faint little voice: *Oh! my uncle told me so!
M{ uncle told me so!”
think we should still have been sittip
there now, I laughing, she lamenting,
the involuntary author of our mishap
no(t.) ‘haatenod to our ﬂd. alread
course; you ve eased
who he was—the fisherman. ¥
He hastened to lift us up and unwind us
from our covering. Marguerite still kept
;lp"har refrain: “Oh! my uncle told me
0! '
“For mercy's sake, what ¢id he tell you?"
I demanded as soon as I could speak.
“He told me that we wou]c{)ecnrtalnly

coms to grief with that pony,” she re-

plied.
“Come to grief!” I protested, with an
invaluntary glance at the man-at my side.

“Oh! do no| gay that," he cried, eagerly.

Marguerite looked coldly at him and we
etarted in silence to c]imE) the hill where
M. Moineau, uncongcious of having “sown
good seed in rocky places,” had /ust ar-
rivyd at the t:p. Our escort offered me
his arm. 1 did not dare retuse,

“So wvou have changed your gloves,”
he said jokingly.

“How uniind of vou, monsieur,” I cried.

He asked forgiveness and complimented
me on my white dress. Then he presented
! hirself, Count Mareel de rigur, and said
| that he had just bought a country place
| very near our village. And he told me,
| too, that he had sought in vain for a way
| to meet me ever since he artived.
| Just then M. Moineau came hurrying
| back, anziety in every line of his face.
| “Gracious,” he cried, “why didn't you
)\
|

| tell me you wanted to get out?”
Tha eonclusion may be told in two words,
dear Gernraine, for I have written enough

to €1l a book.

dav the Count came to inquire for our
health. It might have been such a serious
accident, vou know. And serious indeed
it was, so far as I was concerned, for that
fiving tumble from the back of the dog-
cart landed me, without my knowledge,
in the wonderful net of matrimeny! Mar-
1evite still cries: “My uncle told me so!”

yut they all seem nearly as happy as I am.

Always your devoted
BLANCHE

JUSTICE IN SECLUSION.

Magistrate Pool Finds Repose Under Jef-
ferson Merket Clock.

Magistrate Pool held court last week in
the private room under the red clock
tower of Jefferron Market. In the old
court room the bench waa deserted. Nou
infallible arbiter of the lesser destinies
gsat behind it. No Johmn Foley, holder of
the scales—and sometimes he throws a
good word into the werciful side—stood
before it. No prisoner, trembling, de-
fant, or indifferent, waited at the iron bar
with the light from the Ligh rarrow win-
dows searching out the lines on the brow
that give the lie to the lips' denial. The
stale and pitiful excuse of drunkards or
women of the streets is no longer heard, and
the accusing voice of the man with the
shield on his coat is hushed. Culy the re-
current roar of the elevated trains outside
the windows invades the Magistrate's
court.

The clerks eit behind the bench writing
comy laints, with a foliceman or two on
the other sice. The jolicemen wear their
helmets riow, and the flain clothes me:,
their hats. (. n the other side of the high
iron lattice the benches are filled with wit-
nesses and [ etitior.ers of every sort.

A twisted | assageway, straigt and par-
row, but many there l'e that find it, leads
from the old court room into the rew,
| The rewr.ess is 1 ot obviour. Two tables,
‘laced at right argles, fill up most of the
room. Both are relics of the black walnut
age.
'ﬁ! le, which is urder the gothic, sta.ned
glass winrdows. The griso: ers  approa .
the angle formed by the two tables, The:
rever arrive at the ax.%le. for they are
hlocked by two broad based armchairs.
Rather, thev used to be chairs; but now like
Bottom, they are translated. They are the
bar and John Folev is the bartender.

i a witness from Harlem or the sotth
side attempts to sit down in one of those
g ardian chairs, Foley whirls the chair
abo t with one hand and the witness abol t
with the other.

“Officer,” said Magistrate Pool, a‘ter one
of these perfor.nances, “can't you ti rn those
chairs 1\ pside down, or do something to
them?"

i *“No, Ji dge, what's the good?” returned
Fclay. *Ain't ‘I watching 'em? 1 won't
let them do any h rt.”

But, after long watching, John decided
that the Magistrate was right. He is not
a creat’ re of set notions.

*W 'l try standin’ 'em on their heads,”
savs 4 hn. 8o over they went with their

ar..an legs waving willly in the air.

hey. look like a colonial stockade, bit
they are still the bar.

'I};:o light from the gothic windows falls
on the ancient tables, revealing, bit not
Larstly, the many marke of honorable
+ - i o and the lorg ki1ife woinds in tle
i. ttht Ma,istrate Pocl g ards the
a.les while John watchee over the bar.
One prisoner bri shed the black walnit
with unhallowed garments.

“Get away from oir furniture,” com-
manded the Magistrate.

Prisoners are broi ght in to this silent
rel’quary of jistice one by one. Now
and again & m filed obj rgation comes
trom withott, bt t these are lost in the cold
official air. Even the lang:i age of the
mariket place cannot live here. U

“He done it," said a careleas witness.

“Did {t,” co Magistrate Pool.

*We was fight'n,” declared a small boy,
with his'mind on the combat.

“Fighting,” comes the voice of authority,
with<emphasis on the *ing."

are many minds as to the desira-
bility of the changed court. Perhaps the
most vital statement of the situation is
{ that of Clerk Klein. Mr. Klein returned
from a vacation in hie native Germany
l not long ago. The Emperor, it Is privately
| rumored, hs?lged him to give up the use
| of the English language.
it “No, your Matchesty,” said Klein, “I
| 'couldn't consent to guch a seg -ifice, een to
blease you. I vill trink mit you in Deutsch,
tut the English lankwitch iss the most
gomfortable lankwitch in which to chew
totacco on eart.”

This is what Klein rave about the innova-
tion in Jefferson Markct:

“Too many micropes in here for the
Chuteh's healt’. Besitas, he has it more
ovint in the adder room and he can accumu-
| late hig thoughts better. Bosites, ve can

speak louder out here, and it is much easier
| therefore to write the gomblaints.”

New Lighthouse Lantern.

From the Kennebec Journal,

The big lantern for the Ram Ieland light-
house has arrived in Portland, and what
nobody has known up to date, it is the only
one of its kind thas has evar been put into
use, in the United States at least,

The entire framework is of tobin bronze,
which has been used in preference to iron.
The new lantern was ahlgpod in two different
cars, the aggregate weight'of all the material
was over 26,000 pounds, and it came boxed
up In crates, ﬁ-ch pieoe was in & separate
wrapping lnﬂu placed In the two ears which
were then od,

!

| portation to camp. Gteam or electricity

|}
i

|

Tha nest day after that eventful Sun- |

{

| tree root.

! tack (thatis, ship's biscuit) has been taken
' along, three or four of these and some
| loose crumbs are dropped in to thicken

Magistrate Pool sits at the shorter |

|
|
!
i
|
i
|
!
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| bears have be:n known to eniff it half a

SAVORIES IN THE DEEP %00DS

NEVER COULD BE BETTER MEALS
THAN THE GUIDE COOKS.

Boulllon Made With Bireh Partridges—Fat
Hares of Autumn-—-Weodochuok Soup
—Meat Cooked In the Stone Oven
—Venison Baked in Clay, Fish in Leaves

LAcHINE, Canada, Oot. 1.—Nut brown
Octoler, with its dark tints upon field and
foreat, will send shoals of sportsmen to an
outdoor life in the woods. Modern science
has dissipated many of the hardships and
incidentally some of the pleasures of their
temporary return to the life once natural
to mankind, but pleasures enough remain.
The factory men now send everything
put upon woodland dining tab.les, from the
oonsommé to the pudding, in capsules,
cans or bottles especially adapted to trans-

shortens the distances to favorite shooting
places. The telezraph wires follow right
into the heart of the wilds.

1 ven the northland guides have been
affected by sclentific advance. Combina-
tion cocking outfits, dodges in tavle ocut-
lery, self-raising flour, cartridge filling
tools, repeating rifles, are to be found
in the cabanes of most of them.

But there is a science of outdoor cookery,
based upon an intimate knowledge of na-
tural supply and human want, which is
still untouched by latter day invention, and
which constitutes a good part of the charm
of the hunting trip. The guide shows the
way to comfort, as well as to the game
sought for.

The-inimitable dish of the guide-cook is

Like the gypeies of kuro
!nlsn enolcs> unplucked

and then outs them in halves length-
wise. Laying each half on a bit of bark
upon a log, he will pound it with the side
of his axe until it is only half an inch thick.
This breaks the long fibres of the meat,
and makes it tender, digestible and very
tasty when fried in plenty of fat, or stewed

in _the pan.
When the law allowed the killing of

beavers, as it does not now in this prov-
ince, their flat tails were first hung over
the firo to expel the surplus grease,
and then skinned, and gently cooked in the
pan or spider, Probably this was the
cholcest tidbit- of the woods, but like that
other luxury, the massive gelatinous muz-
| zle of the moose—too valuable to eat in
| these head hunting times—it is not to be
enjoyed by present day sportsmen.

Most guides have a curious prejudice
concerning bread or biscuit. They will
toast or otherwise prepare and use it, but
they say that it {s not strengthening
enough for the heavy work of carrying
packs and working around the camp.
They must have their galette at least twioe
aday. This is made of flour, a shortening
of pork grease and a leavening of soda
or baking powder. It is well kneaded
and then flattened out to the thinness
of a man's hand, fried in the pan and eaten
hot.

Why it does not bring on bilious indi-
gestion no one knows, but the guides will
make a heavy meal upon galette, and then
Fo comfortably to a night's unbroken rest
n the open, after their smoke.

At umes, fisi Or 81 & | guine are wrap
in bark, or leaves, and vaked logse inthe hct
soil, or in the embers, and occasionally
a sort of jumper bread is cooked that way.

, the Indians
ucks and par-
tridges in a thick ooa{tinghof blue clay which
is baked to a brick in the fire. It is then

his pot of bouillon. It may be served in a
tasse of birch bark, folded square, with a |
tiny peg at each end to hold it together, or |
in tin dishes carried in the pack. The |
guides are Letter pleased when you use
the woodland receptacle, which is to Le
pitched into the fire when one has done
with it.

The hest bouillon is probably that which
has birch partridge for its foundation.
The birds are not plucked, but skinned
until the deep, meaty chests can beremoved.
Heads, legs, wings and skin are thrown
to the dogs, for it is from these portions
that bitterness not agreeable toeverybody
may steal into the flavor. A tiny bLit of
pork is added to give the necessary fat
and to soften the muscular meat.

Perhaps the guide has gathered asponge-
like white fungus from some hardwood
If so, he will add it to hjs con-
coction, to give the mushroom taste. If
not, he will have an onion to slice into it,
or possibly a little bit of wild leek. Salt
and pepper are shaken in, and a good, long,
steady boiling is given to the pot. ‘

When about three parts done, if hard

the bouillon, The French Canadian guides

cracked, and the cooked bird lifted out.
leaving the singed feathers in the clay.
But no other biid than the woodcock is
really very good cooked that way,

On the other hand, a loin or ham of venison
is greatly improved by being so cookel,
though it requires some faith in the proce: s
to stand by unmoved when the beautifui
meat i8 being enclosed in the clay.

Moose meat cut into joints, or steaks, is
betterad by suspending it for about two
days in the smoke of the campfire just out
of the heat, and loses any obnoxious flaver
it may have acquired from the feeding o1
the animal, The steaks and chops are gen-
erall
much greased until both sides are slightly

ning out. It is delicicus meat when so

cooked,

sagacious guides bake in their tightly closed
chaudron ovens, and they ree usually so
tender as to be not much mor.* than coagu-
lated pravyv when served.

No hunter who has had ygcd guides and
has allowed these experie..cad men to have
their way about meals ever agroed wi't
Byron that the devil sent cooks. Fals
men of sound dirastion find that there &
no fare which has better staving power
and ir mara sengonablv agreeable than that
which they get on the' r autumral jauntsin
the woods.

cooked in a very hot frying pan, not |

seorched, to prevent the juices from run- |

The other parts of the big deer these '

FAKE SHOWS IN CHINATOWN.

DEVISED BY B8SAN FRANCISCO
GUIDES FOR THE TOURIST.

Optam Dens and Other Places Fllled With
Low Caste Whites and Mongols Hired
to Exhibit Oriental Vices—The Chineso
Consul-General Enters a Protest.

SAN Francisco, Oot. 1.~One of the
show places in this city by the Golden
Gate whioh all Eastern tourista visit s
Chinatown.

‘I his quarter, which is about eight blocks
long by three wide, liee in the ocholocest
part of the city, under California and Clay
street hills, sheltered from the prevailing
ocean winds and having a fine, outlook
on the bay. The Chinese have gradually
extended the quarter by leasing a few
buildings in a block and then forcing all
the tenants in that block to leave, as no
white people, save the low Italians and
Portuguese, can long endure close contact
with the Mongolian.

Onca the Chinese quarter was very dirty
and far more picturesque than it is to-day,
but the threat of bubonic plague foroed
the city authorities to enforce sanitary
laws, and now the quarter reeks of chloride
of lime and is probably as healthful as it
can be made.

For years it has been the custom for loocal
. white guides to take parties of tourists
| through Chinatown and show them all
the sights for $1 or $1.50 a head. When
women are in the party the route is shorter
and some peouliar fiatures are cut out.
but when there ig a stag party all the vices
of Oriental life, with some that have been
grafted on in the Occident, are shown to
the curious visitor.

Singularly enough, the first emphatic
protest egiingt this public exhibition of
Chinese vice comes from the Chinese Consul-
Ger eral, Chung Pao Shi. Ha is disgusted
with this attempt to cast discredit on his
race, and in a letter to the Police Com-
missioners he calls attention to the fact
that many featuws exhibited by these
Chinatown puides are purely theatricel
and are devised solely for the purpose of
| separating the credulous tourist from his
coin,

I hus he crarges that most of the opium
devs which are shown to the tourist be-
long to the guides, who have fitted up

and Chinese to smo e opium for the de-
lectation of the visitors. It is even charyred
that many of the so-called opium fens®
are bad actors who smo a substitutes for
opium which cost less than the real drug.

In the same way some horrible speci-
mens of lepers are said to be merely paintad
up for show purposes, as it is against the
law for a leper to be at large outside the
pest house. Even the svell Chinese ban-
quets which are shown are said to be spu-

these places and who h re depraved whites |

NEW YORK DAYS AT

Niagara Faiis than

rious, as the costly®dishes like humming
birds’' tongues, peacocks' brains, sharhks'
fins and other Oriental delicacies are manu-
factured locally from macaroni.

The familiar features of the tour—the

rooms of the Six Companies, the telephone
| exchange, the big curio stores, the little-
footed wom:n and the children who sing
Christian hymne in their shrill falsetto
voices—all these are real. But the Consul-
General aaserts that the other shows, which
pretend to unearth the vices of the Orient,
are fakes, and should be suppressed, aB
they serve to give the public a false idea of
Chinese lie and they are calculated to
prejudice the American people against his
race,

The Consul also complains that men
dressed as police officers ard wearing the
police star frequently take visitors through
Chinatown, He urges the Folice Com-
missioner to put a stop to this caricature,
as no police officer is permitted to serve as
a guide,

This complaint of the Chinese Consul-
General is just, and protably the }olice
Commissioner will investigate the matter
and put an end to the revenue producing
frauds of the licensed guides. Chinese
lie is evil enough without having its foul-
ness exaggerated for the sake of profit.
I ‘. he moral standards of the Orient are not
| Occidental standards, and in the old days
| before the Chinese ?uutar was reformed
| there were some ug y exhibitions of Mon-
1 go]im vice. But these places have heen

roken up, and aside from the dens which

THE WORLD'S FAIR

OCTOBER 3d and 4th the City and State of New York
are honored by having these days set apart as “NEW
YORK DAYS' by the management of the World's Fair at
St. Louis, the greatest exposition the world has ever seen.

The NEW YORK GENTRAL and WEST SHORE

Railroads have made for this occasion remarkably low rates,
and offer a fine train service—§ix Dally Trains.

Our agents will give full information.

joss houses, restaurants, finely furnished |

It costs no more lo go wia
by any o.ker roate.

the guides maéintain for show rposes,
the quarter is free from open mf" flagrant,
The gamtling places which also
used to run opeuly are now hidden be-
hind btarred doors, and only one wha pos-
sesses the pass ord can reach the $hom
v here the household servants of fan Fran-
cisco epend their evenings in the delights
of fantan and other games.

In fact the Chinesa quarter is now very
}'w-aoe!ul and precise, and it is probably
or this reason that the guides have been
forced to add some theatrical embellish-
ments for the consun ption of the credulous
tourist. They did a roaring business during
the Templar conclave, and they have also
driven a profitatle trade this week with
the Odd Fellovs. Doubtless they will make
a strong fight to preserve a tourist enter-
tainmeit v hich vields them large returns
on their investment,

vioe.

Parrot Had Faney for Jewels.

Paris Correapondent London Telegraph,

M. Carcenat, a jeweller (n the Rue Te-
courbe, discovered that a number of preclous
stones had disappeared from his stock, and at
onoe reported the matter to M. Raymnaud,
Commissioner of Police.

On the visit of the latter to the shop, in
order to conduct an inquiry, he was at once
struck by the chattering of a parrot, whion
was moving freely around the shop, and it
oocurred to him that the parrot might be the
thief. He aocordimgly communiocated his
suspicions to the jeweller, and the latter,
while stoutly malntaining the innooence of
the bird, agreed to have an emetic adminis-

tered. The result was that the parrot dis-
coufd ovgr :‘.'200 !wo{n‘r of t(;xlanc‘io ds and
recious stones. In future the n

Wil be chained to his peroh. paneat

are cunning in their provision and use of
potherbs, which add to the savoriness. |
In any case, the liiting of the cover of the |
saucepan allows the escape of such nn’
appeti: ing aroma that it is no wonder that

mile away, and to hasten with watering lipa
to inquire the cause,

Just at this time of the year, when they
are fat, and their flesh has not beccme
astringent and acrid, bares form a good
constituent for bouillon. The fastidious
guide will protably soak them in ealt or
warm water, to take off the wild flavor.
Then, dismembering them, he will put in
a scant supply of water, cover his chaudron,
or iron pot, with its almost aiirtight lid,
and let it simmer all night, beside the em-
bers, or in a hole under them.

In the morning a white sauce known as
milk gravy is made with fat, flour and milk
—condensed, if far away from cattle—and
poured into the pot. Toasted bread or
biscuits are laid on top to parboil or steam.
A dash of whiskey blancis thrown in at the
last moment, and- there is ready a tasty
breakfast dish which will sustain strength
and courage far into the day.

But hares are not as tasty nor as fat as
are .the squat and stupid porcupines,
Brought to a beil and the water thrown
out, then boiled gently for an hour, with a
few shoots of second growth marsh mari-
gold leaves, herbs and an onion, thickened
with flour and well seasoned, there are few
dishes more satisfacfory than bouillon of
porcupine,

If game is scarce the guides will make
a soup maigre with fish and pan grease,
which is not at all bad, for Friday
faring. A favorite bouillon is made with
feh, or their heads only; frogs’legs, red or
gray squirrels, the loin only of woodchuck,
anything else which is handy, and a bit of

con.

The guides will not attempt roasting, un-
less they have a good bed of live bardweod
coals. Alongside the fire, on either side,
logs are placed, on which rest the ends of
the sticks on which birds or joints are
spitted. A careful watcher is necessary
to keep the spits turned now and then and
to prevent flaring from the dripping of
fat.

Bometimes the spit is a supple stick, one
end pushed into the ground at an angle,
the other end suspending the roast over the

fire.

The Indian, to whom time is no obje-t,
mekes for himsel! an oven, as his fore-
fathers did be"ore him. With slx good
sizod stones, each having at least one com-
paratively smooth face, he builds his aquare
or oblong box, in which he burrs hard wood,
until it is full of burning enbers,: He then
lifts off the top, throws down one side,
and with a handful of boughs brushea
out the red hot cinders, washing the stones
if ne esaary.

Then apitting the meat to be baked, he
places one end of his sti‘k in the ground
80 that the roast hangs in the middle of
the oven. Replacing the side stone again,
the stirk passing through one corner
joint, he ruts on the stone lid and piles
branches, then sods, over all. The heat
of the surrounding stores cocks the n eat
evenly, and though there is sure to be ven-
tilation the oven does not allow much of
the flavor to escape.

The advantage of this plan lies in the
possibility of wrapping a etrip of porx
around gan e, which is often lean and dry,
and of assuring a proper basting of the
meat without risk of starting scorching
flames. A bit of pork is generally stuffed
into partridges or ducks, so baked, and
adds greatly to their food value.

As a rule the Indian oven plan is tried |
at night and the top is removed in tne |
moraing, when the birds are found to be
beautifully cooked and ready to be eaten

cold. .

But the frying pan is the great stand-by
of the guides. In it the fish just out of
the water are fried, and sent to the hunt-
ers, brown and swollen, the meat showing
through the transverse scores cut into
their sides before cooking, to allow the
grease to permeate it. Or the liver of the
Aeer just carried in, if free from clinging
leeches or ble nish, i« prepared in it and
served with alices of pork on fried toast,
the dish of which the liver and bacon of
city hotels is a feeble imitation.
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We're Satisfied With Teddy.
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